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PROGRESS IN THE NORTH. 
First ESKIMO.— You look worried, Kiki, What’s the matter? 
SECOND ESKIMO.—WNo wonder! My wife has been worrying me all the \ 
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7 her a dogless sleigh! 
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A THREAT. 
THE ANT (to the’ Elephant).— Look here, my friend, if you don't move 
I ‘ll walk over you! 


HIS HANDICAP. 


MUSINGTON (meditatively).— With all the beauties of Eden 
about him, I wonder Adam was not a poet? 
TELLER. — Well, you see, Adam was n’t born. 


HIS PREFERENCE. 


BROWN. — Did you ever try to reduce weight? 
I think if you took more exercise and drank no 
beer you could knock off twenty pounds. 

SCHMIDT.—Vell, I vould radder be happy dan 
shkinny. 


HIS WEAKNESS. 


‘¢Wabbles’s greatest fault seems to be his lack 
of decision.” 
‘‘Yes; he would n’t know his own mind if he 
was to meet it in the middle of the highroad in 
broad daylight.” 


PRO BONO PUBLICO. 


‘Is there anything else any member wishes to offer for the good of 
the public and the citizens of this great community?” asked the pompous 
president of the Board of Aldermen, after that body had voted to allow the 
grab of the franchise by the new street-car company. 

‘«I move we adjourn!” shouted the leader of the minority. 


A FREAK. 


‘¢That ’s Lyman Flint, loungin’ over there 
in the shade of Hi Price’s grocery,” remarked 
the village cousin who was showing his city 
relative around. ‘He is the most remarkable 
man in the community, and I don’t know but 
in the entire United States.” 

‘¢ That so?” returned the city cousin. ‘*‘ What 
has he been cured of ?” 

‘¢Nothing! He ain’t that kind of a man. 
What there is peculiar about him is that he lived \\ 
in the same village that Admirai Dewey did when ia 
a boy, and yet he declares he never went to school atl 
with the future hero, never knew or cared much about 7 
him, never swapped jack-knives with him, never called 
him ‘Georgie,’ never licked him, never heard it prophesied that he would 
be a great man some day, and don’t know any anecdotes whatever about 
him. A traveling showman was along here last week and offered Lyman 
his own price to join his aggregation, but Lyman sort of swelled up and 
said he ’d always tried to be a moderately honest man and he ’d be jammed 
if he ’d take money for not being a liar.” 


THE SUBURBANITE’S LIMIT. 

Mrs. HERMITAGE (0f Lonelyville, on the evening train ).—1 wonder 
why the city department stores won’t deliver an order of goods free in the 
suburbs unless it exceeds five dollars’-worth ? 

Mrs. ISOLATE (ditto).— Well, they know that a suburbanite can 
easily carry five dollars’-worth. 
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THEIR ONLY HOPE. 


CaPTAIN, Blackvilles.—De Darktowns has knocked out seventeen runs in 
Wot shall we do? 

MANAGER.— Put in another pitcher ! 

CAPTAIN.— But we*hain't got another pitcher! 

MANAGER.— Wal, den, de whole nine ‘ll hab to sneak back o' de fence 
an’ pray fer rain! 


de fust inning! 
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NO CHANCE FOR CRITICISM. 


NAN.—Is n't the surf perfectly delightful to-day ? So fierce and wild! 
FAN.— Yes; no one would dare to think of our going in it. 





A-PLAYIN’ SEVEN-UP. PREFERRED MODERN IMPROVEMENTS. 


MAMA.— Don’t you like that milk? It is fresh from the cow. 


XY MA says playin’ cards is sin, i 3 . , 
Y ae City CHILD. — I wish the cow would keep her milk on ice. 


And Pa he ‘lows it's bad, 
And teacher down at Sunday-school 
She says it 's very sad 


To see young boys begin to quaff 





Of Satan's glittering cup; 
But when it rains my Uncle Bill 
And I play seven-up. 


My Uncle Bill he says the rain We never play no gamblin’ games, 
Makes ground too soft to plow, Nor bet which one ‘Il win — 

And goes and gits his cards, and we My Uncle Bill says ‘long 's you play 
Climb up the old hay mow; For fun it ain't no sin. 

And if we left him down he ‘d whine, We never make no noise, ‘cos Pa 
So Uncle takes the pup Would get a strap and whup 

So Pa won't come along and ketch Me black and blue if he ketched me 
Us playin’ seven-up. A-playin’ seven-up. 


Sometimes the hired hand comes up — 
When he gits in the game 

My Uncle Bill he says to me, 
‘My son, it's getting tame." 

Then I go down and watch for Pa; 
And when I pinch the pup 

He howls, and Uncle knows he 's come — 
Ain't no more seven-up! 





Harry Douglas Robins. 
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, : ; HIS RECOMMEND. 
You CAN’T get something out of nothing; but there are a number of ; ; 
people who can get little or nothing out of almost anything. MR. WHOLESALE. — Your former employer tells me you were the 
4 quickest bookkeeper in the place. 
APPLICANT (dudbiously).— He does ? 
Mr. WHOLESALE. —Yes ; —he says you could chuck the books in the 
safe, lock up, and get ready to go home in just one minute and ten seconds! 





SOME PEOPLE seem to think that the straight and narrow path is a short 
cut to a good many things that it is not. 
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PUCK. 
FRIEND IN NEED; OR, A FEATHERY RESCUE. 
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“ Well, you see, it was this way: I had left me 
ship to hunt fresh fruit on an Unknown Island, 
when, all of a sudden, I spied three bloodthirsty- 


lookin’ cannibals makin’ straight for me. _— coil of rope. 
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‘*T knew it was no use me tryin’ to run and 
just made up me mind that I was at the end of 









‘It ‘pears that they was a huntin’ party out 
fer food fer a banquet, and that as I would only 
do ter one of the side-dishes they would chain 
me toa tree and pick me up on their return from 
the chase. 













































‘“ They had some chains as was nearly as heavy 
as a anchor chain, and with these they fixed me 
so that I could n’t move an inch one way or the 
other. Then they went on their way fer the rest 
o’ the game. 


A DIFFERENCE. 


MOTHER (severely). 
— Robert, have you 
been fighting? 

LITTLE ROBERT 
(badly battered ).— No, 
Ma’am; I have —boo! 
hoo! — been fought! 


THE USUAL WAY. 
BEENGONE. — What 











‘*T had been sittin’ there "bout a n'our when 
what did I see comin’ towards me but a great, 
big half-starved-lookin’ ostrich. 


“Well, up he comes, me sittin’ there and could 
n’t move hand or foot. He no sooner smells that 
iron chain and ball and bands than he gave a 
screech of joy — for yer know that them ostrichers 
likes wrought-iron like a sailor likes duff-puddin’. 


HIS OBSERVATION. 

‘¢ Many a man,” said 
the Old Codger, with a 
sarcastic intonation in 
his arid old voice, ‘is 
like a certain kind ef 
book which we have all 
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YL seen : —on the outside 
it is a portly, imposin’- 
lookin’ tome, wearin’ 


gold stampin’ and a 
sonorous title, and on 
the inside ‘it is nothin’ 
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about young Swift- 
smith, who had so much 
money to burn a year 
or two ago? 
STAIDHOME. — Oh! 







‘‘In ‘bout five minutes he had et all the chain 
and the iron band offen me feet, and he ’peared 
to enjoy it just like a cabin-boy does his Christ- 
mas dinner. 


but a_checker-board. 
As long as it remains 
closed it looks like the 
repository of great wis- 


‘It did n't take him long ter gobble the chains 
offen me hands. It actually did me good ter see 
the appetite that fowl had and the way he rel- 
ished that iron. 
















he is now engaged in raking around in the 
ashes in the hope of finding a few un- 
burned fragments. 


THE UTILIZATION OF THE 
SKYSCRAPER. 

His Son.—Joel Green told me 

about them tall buildin’s. He 

says he ’d jest like ter live in 











one of them. P a 
RURAL VISITOR.—Why? -* 
. . iin. * > 7 
His Son. — So’s he PRetren. a -—a._. 


dom, but when it is opened nothing is 
discovered therein but a little tiresome 
frivolity. 

‘¢More than one man has gained a repu- 
tation for possessin’ vast sagacity simply 
by keepin’ his mouth shut and swingin’ 
on the pomposity of a white elephant, 
when, if we but knew it, there is very little 
of anything of any importance underneath 
his imposin’ exterior. A peacock is an 
exceedin’ly pusillanimous-lookin’ bird when 
deprived of his feathers, and many a man 
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could slide down 
all the banisters 
an’ go up again in 

the elevator. bands, chains and all!” 


WHAT HE ESCAPED. 


Visiror.— The houses are pretty far apart, 
I see. 
SUBURBANITE (just moved in).—Fine, is 
| m’tit? If the young lady in the next house is 
learning to play the piano you can’t hear her. 


TRYING TO CHECK THE MALADY. 
THE PATIENT.—I don’t think you appre- 
ciate what inflammatory rheumatism is. 
THE CLERGYMAN.—- Perhaps not; but, at any rate, my dear sir, you 
should try to keep the inflammation from extending to your temper. 





|v 1S difficult, after you have failed, to get people to take into con- 


sideration how good your intentions were. 4 


“ An’ the last I seed of him he was makin’ off with 
that big iron ball (carryin’ it home ter his mate, I 
guess), and them cannibals come back thinkin’ I 
had been some speerit and had vanished — iron ball, 


who looks like a crown prince would appear 
even more paltry than a skinned peacock 
if his dignity was stripped off from him. 
‘¢Many a man’s pomposity has caused 
him to be suspected of bein’ somebody in 
particular, when in reality he was only a common colonel. An owl looks 
like the concentration and quintessence of sageness, but that ’s all there 
is to him — he just looks it. He does n’t utter any great truths, because 
he don’t know any to utter. The fiercest-lookin’ man I ever saw, a great, 
husky chap, with a savage moustache and a belligerently-bristlin’ pompa- 
dour, was so henpecked that he was afraid to spend a three-cent-piece with 
a hole in it without askin’ his wife’s permission. Appearances are often 
deceptive, and you can’t tell by the looks of a toad which way he will 
jump when poked, nor how far. In order to know your fellow-men you 


Gun Ia ” 
ve got to Anow ’em. Tom P. Morgan. 













SHE HAD BEEN THERE, 


Mrs. GUSHING.— How picturesque the Rhine is! 
Mrs. NEWROCKS.— Very much so! Our guidebooks had lots 
pictures of it. 
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PUCK. 





ON THE BENEFIT OF EXAMPLE. 


-H]}N THE days when-the temperance lecturer went up Me hi | | Woasuege ~ l 





and down the land, seeking whom he might reform, 
one of his accessories was an ‘‘Example.” Some- | 
times it was a ‘‘Horrible,” but even without the 
adjective he was played for a strong card. The 
Example was always an object of intense interest 
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him, and in every way it was believed that the 
lecture would not have been much without the 
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Example. Yet, where is the Example now? ' : é = , s 
There must be plenty of him around, willing to go on the rostrum, but i’ ee SS : by ye WD 





the lecturers appear to have weakened in their estimation of his worth. 

Honest truth, what is the benefit of an Example? You take a 
young man just budding into the knowledge of his own freshness. 
He passes along the street of a night and sves a party coming out 
of a saloon with all the marks of recent revelry, and knows that they 
have been wasting time and money, and instead of being deterred it 
only suggests to him that he wants a beer. Or suppose the star- 
boarder at his house is a high-liver; a man who has tailors’ bills in 
the mail, buys roses on tick to send to his best girl, smokes high- 
priced cigars, and is off on a cantico every once in so often. Now, the 
young man knows that such a course will end in grief, that the star will 
lose his job some day, if he is n’t taken into partnership, and that he 
should be shunned as an adder; but the only result is that the young 
man lays awake at night trying to think what tailor he can work on 
the same terms, or who would trust him for a dozen American Beauties. 

Take the case — of which, alas! there has been too many of late - 
of the young man who enters the stock market with a hundred dollars and — fF" 





nerve. Pretty soon he is opening wine and talking about going to — mmr 199, ay commen s somwanamann : : 
Europe, and everybody knows just what is going to become of him. After DID N'T KNOW WHEN HE WAS WELL OFF. 
cavorting around joyously for a brief period he will return to earth with a NEWLYWED (ditterly).— There is n't a day but my wife asks me 
dull thud, and try to borrow money from his friends. But, does his for money! 

example deter the other young man? Strange to say, the other young OLETIMER (enviously).—You lucky cuss! There is n't a day but 
man wants to go out and take his flyer, and open wine at 1 A.M. Nothing I have to.ask my wife for money! 


but a dull thud of his own will convince him of the error of his ways. 
In the matter of matrimony the effect of example is an unknown of dangers and calamities with horrible examples waving us off at every 


quantity. George and John are footstep. It is a strange world, my masters ! 
chums, and when John gets 5 c Sidney. 
married George goes to see 5 mY we. ‘a3 
bgaitg” LB She 
1a Z ~ , 
am See: fae Wee : ne Ae o awe oa es A GLOOMY OUTLOOK. 
it is all the same they ! wee “ie A eae 
won’t smoke, because = il, SE Ny Mp : i 3 ode x. ‘Those things make me nerv- 
Mame objects to having \ ee yh Be ae A HL hs — ous,” said the horse, as the 


automobile went past; ‘1 
have n’t seen many of 
them, and they frighten 

me.” 

‘¢ Just so,” said the 
other horse; ‘‘and 
after a while there ’I] 
be so few of us horses 
left that we ’ll frighten 

if || each other.” 


the curtains spoiled. 
Then, further alongin | 
the evening, George  <%& 
hears Mame carrying =¥ 3 
on about the butcher’s *p 
bill and the baby’s 
shoes, and he can not 
help but notice that 
John has three pro- 
nounced wrinkles in 
his forehead and a few 
gray hairs in his mous- 
tache. Yet the very 
next night George 
calls on a girl, and is 
nearly distracted for 
fear she won’t have 
him when he asks her. 
George’s girl’s name 
is Julia, and every, 
body says she has her 
mother’s ways. George 
knows that Julia. looks 
like her mother, and he 
knows that her mother looks 
like a grenadier, Her jaws 
come together like a steel 
trap, and her eyes are of two- 
dozen gimlet-power, but George 
never thinks that Julia will de- 
velop into anything like that. 
Even when he sees Julia’s father 
sidling along the hall at 8:45 P. 
M., on his way to bed, he does 
not take warning. 
Yet we talk about sheep follow- 
ing the leader over a precipice. 


” 


PARTICEPS. 


The beautiful girl 
turned upon her father 
almost savagely. 

‘“*By what right,” 
she hissed, ‘‘do you 
demand a share of my 
alimony ?” 

‘““You got the dis- 
position you were di- 
vorced for from me!” 
exclaimed the old 
man, with feeling. 


1» 


Everybody says so! 


A SUBSTITUTE. 
THE YOUNG ONE, 
— I suppose, now that 
you are a grandfather, 
we won’t see you at 
the club so much? 
THE OLD ONE. — 
No} my place will be 
taken‘by my son. 


We wonder at little children stick- COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 

ing their fingers in the fire, when AFFINITIES WHEN THE mantle of great- 
they do not know that it will ETHEL.— Ah! Two souls with but a single thought! ness falls upon some men 
burn, when here are a lot of RUPERT.— Yes; she loves him for all she 's worth, and he loves her for all they become nothing more than 


grown-ups rushing into all sorts she 's worth, too! mantle-pieces. 
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A PROPHET. 





. ’ 


FIRST MONKEY.— The giraffe is in hard luck ! 
SECOND MONKEyY.— Well, I told him he 'd probably get it in the neck ! 





THE PEGASUSLESS AGE. 


EARTS UP, my bards! the time is come for hyssop and for wine, 
We ‘ll eat of yon Olympus spread, served by the muses nine; 
For Pallas, who these whilom years did offer nought but welts, 
Now bends on suppliant knees and melts—aye, verily, she melts ! 


Forsooth, the garret days are past, the herring, cheese and beer ; 
To Peyasus we give the laugh; he 's useless now, it 's clear. 

He stands amazed and looks at us and wonders what to do, 
Since we refuse to mount his back— Go to, old nag! Go to! 


O Pegasus! who would not part with one hair from your tail, 

You 're put back in the stable and a sign is up ‘‘ For sale!" 

We scorn you and we mock. and we leave you to your fate, 

And we ‘Il drive you from Parnassus, for you 're truly out of date! 


The great electric age is come, so shall we bards provide: 

Old Pegasus, we ‘ll tan you well and make shoes of your hide, 

And your remains (with other nags’) shall to the bone-yard go, 

For we 're to scan Parnassus in a horseless carriage, O! 
Harold MacGrath. 


CLEVER. 


‘¢ She has actually made over her last year’s bathing-dress.” 
‘‘Well, it isn’t every girl that can make something out of 


nothing.” 


AN AMPLE SUFFICIENCY. 


CLERK.— Will one hammock be enough, Miss? 
Miss SUMMERFLIRT.— Unless this should break down. 


OUT OF HIS ELEMENT. 


CLARA (at the seaside ).—That fellow who just came in is nothing* 
but a dry-goods clerk. 

MAuUD.— How do you know? 

CLARA.— When the driver gave him a bill in change, he in- 
voluntarily held it over his head and felt for the cash trolley-box. 


|1 IS a great pleasure, sometimes, to see a friend make an ass of himself. 


You MAY, for a while, make people believe it is nervousness, but 
eventually they will suspect your disposition. 
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A GARDEN SPOT. 
MR. CITIMAN (looking at his purchase).— Good heavens! You said 
the house had a fine garden. Just look at it! it is two inches under water ! 


I can't grow flowers in ¢hat/ 
AGENT (suavely).— Oh, yes! youcan! ‘Try water-lilies! 
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PUCK. 


PUCK. 
PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY. 


The subscription price of Puck is $5.00 per year. 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. 


Payable in advance. 


KeEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers and Proprietors. 





Wednesday, August 2, 1899.— No. |/69. 


NOTICE TO PUBLISHERS. — The contents of Puck 
are protected by copyright in both the United States and 
Great Britain. Infringement of this copyright will be 
promptly and vigorously prosecuted. 


PUCK’S Illustrations can be found only in PUCK’S Publications. 











CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


THE H* IS so peculiar that we wonder he has not been more 
HUNTED talked about. Outwardly he may live the most prosaic 
MAN. of lives. Inwardly he lives in a wondrous world of romance, 


of happenings the weirdest, and doings the most adventure- 
some. He fares forth each day into the the thick of plot and counter- 
plot, of conspiracies against his life and property; of deep-laid designs 
against his peace and liberty. He detects them by clairvoyance and 
thwarts them — though not without endless anxicty, so devilishly puissant 
are his foes — by his own superlative cunning. You may live next door to 
him and exchange commonplaces with him daily and never suspect that 
he is a Hunted Man. For he rarely betrays himself until he is pretty 
sure of your sympathy and respectful attention. He can’t bear to be 
laughed at. You may get his attitude toward you by remembering your 
boyhood attitude toward the grown-up world with reference to the perils 
that menaced you. You knew positively that the near-by woods swarmed 
with red Indians and desperate highwaymen and wild animals of appalling 
ferocity, all bent upon your capture for purposes of torture, robbery, ransom 
or food. But you knew instinctively that the grown-ups around you had 
had their senses so dulled that they could not perceive these things; and, 
except to some rarely intelligent grown-up who had won your confidence, 
you seldom mentioned the matter. 


¥ . 


The Hunted Man is this bby — grown up in everything except his 
imagination. True, he is no longer beset by the red devils, robbers, ogres, 
bears and wild-cats that infested the front lawn of his boyhood’s 
home. He has created his manhood’s terrors to fit his man- 
hood’s environment. His enemies are as bold, their purposes 
as foul and their plots as cunningly laid as ever. But now 
they are men like himself, out in the world of politics, of 
society, of churches and industries. We think editors 
must be especially favored with the confidences of these 
Hunted Men; perhaps for the reason that they may write 
to editors anonymously. At any rate, PUCK has long been 
a joyous listener to tales that would make your nerves all 
go curly. He has been told with a loving elaboration of 
detail, that the Maine was destroyed by a United States 
naval officer of high rank who had been subsidized by ‘‘the 
money fiends of Wall street to plunge this country into 
war.” He also knows: (1) how the war with Spain was 
brought on by the Yellow newspapers; (2) by the beef- 
packers; (3) by President McKinley to distract attention 
from the failure of his fiscal policy; (4) by the Trusts 
with a view to opening new markets for their goods. He 
has also been notified that Mr. McKinley’s election was 
part of a plot hatched by the Roman Catholic Church, 
looking to the overthrow of this government. 

* 
* * 

The Roman Catholic church, it should be said, is at 
once the most ferocious and wily enemy that the Hunted 
Man has to contend with. We are ail in this church’s 
power now, and Senator Hanna has gone abroad to ascer- 


tain what the Pope wants done with us next year. This Jer esi, | 
on the authority of a Hunted Man who gives full details. Zong 


Another writes us: ‘You ought to know as a Metro- : 
politan journalist that the American military expedition — 
to the Philippines was instigated by Archbishop Ireland, 

and that the whole object of the expedition was to safeguard the 
interests of the Roman priesthood in those islands.” Another accuses 
us of cowardice for refusing to print a cartoon he has drawn showing the 
Pope being carried up the Capitol steps by President McKinley and his 
cabinet. He says he knows it would cause a bloody revolution, but he 
thinks it can’t come any too soon. Then there is a type of the Hunted 
Man who sees facts but magnifies their significance. One such has 


= 


besought us for several months to ‘*show up the New York Suz in one 


_ of your striking cartoons as the bulwark and leading newspaper organ of 


the Roman Catholic Church in the United States.” But we find the Sux 
none the less readable because its publisher, who is an ardent Roman 
Catholic, chooses to preach the doctrines of his church in its columns 
furtively and by indirection. We are quite sure this Hunted Man is 
mistaken in saying that the Sux is thereby jeopardizing our liberties. Its 
views upon any public question may never, of course, conflict with the 
church’s teaching, but it has the right to preach Roman Catholic doctrine 
in any way it likes. 
* ° > 

And, lest you think a Hunted Man is necessarily a crude, unedu- 
cated crank, listen to this from one George D. Herron, instructor of 
Sociology and Economics of the lowa College: ‘«I can state positively 
that our being plunged into war with Spain was brought about to a great 
extent through a conspiracy of the men who would profit most by such 
a national calamity. The conspirators met in one of the great cities 
and made plans for subsidizing important newspapers, for corrupting 
Congressmen, for furnishing munitions to Cuban insurgents and for other 
purposes which would in all likelihood bring about the result desired. 
he I think it would be safe to say that they profited to the extent 
of fully $30,000,000. I possess a copy of the contract which was drawn 
up by them.” Of course this man is not absolutely crazy nor a knave, 
any more than is the man who notifies us from time to time that ‘ eighty 
out of every one hundred crimes are committed by detectives, who form a 
terrible organization set afoot to destroy the country;” or the St. Louis 
German-American editor who spoke in his paper the other day of 
‘¢ London Imperialists cabling their villainous orders to America, setting 
our armies to cutting the throats of their late ailies on their own soil in 
order to give England a better base of operations against China,” or the 
editor of the Evening Post when he speaks knowingly of the ‘* syndi- 
cate” that is conducting our affairs in the Philippines. They are a 
tribe to be envied for living in a world so far superior to the cold, bare 
reality in which the most of us, unblessed with imagination, have to 
dwell. 

NEEDED LEGISLATION. 


The Tariff Baron confronted Congress, haughtily. 

‘¢ You have enacted laws which made business good!” said the baron. 
‘¢ Now enact laws which will make business unvulgar.” 

Congress bowed, deferentially. , 

For, clearly, statutes which merely enriched a man, booted him little, 
after all, unless they likewise compelled social‘ recognition for him. 
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; BRILLIANT PROSPECTS. 
**Gee!. He ‘ll bea corkin’ boxer in a couple of years!" 
‘‘ Betcherlife! He ‘ll be on de stage yet!" 








LOTTMANN LITH.CO.PUCK BLDG. 
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THE VIEWS OF VIOLA. 


On MISSIONS AND MARRIAGE. 


“‘_ a 


ete eS 


ee 
S2S2625S2 
-y 


woman — nowadays. 
Once it was different, and wornen stood just as 
good chance to do things as men. Look at — 
at Zenobia, and — and Cleopatra, and — oh! 
lots of them; but nowadays— ” She shook 
her head, sadly. 
‘¢A man can go to war and be a Schley or a 
Hobson or a——what was his name? And he can 


; WISH I could do something,” sighed Viola. 


‘¢Golf? Please don’t be stupid and 
horrid. I mean something gveat, some- 
thing that would make the world better 
or brighten some one’s life; something 
grand and ennobling !” 

Viola sighed again, tossed her terra- 
cotta novel into the hammock, stretched 
her arms behind her head, and frowned 
perplexedly at the ocean. 

‘That ’s the worst thing about being a 
We can’t be great / 


capture war-ships, and blow up forts, and sink Merri- 
macs, and not get enough to eat, and be twenty different sorts of a hero; 
or he can set out for the North Pole in a balloon or a whaie-ship, with a lot 
of condensed milk and patent woollen underwear, and never come back, and 
have other men searching for him! Or he can go to Africa and shoot lions 
and come home and write books of travel; or go to that queer Chinesey 
place and get tortured, and come back and lecture before the Geograph- 


ical Society. 


Or he can climb mountains, and get killed, and write about 


it for the Century. What? Well, if he should n’t get killed, I mean. 

‘¢ But who ever heard of a woman sinking a fort or capturing a 
Merrimac? Or finding the North Pole, or getting tortured in —#in that 
place? Of course, one sometimes hears of a woman climbing the Alps, in 
short skirts and a regular fright of a hat; but I guess there’s generally a 
man around to help her over the rough places! And even then they 
don’t become famous; people just smile and say, ‘ Good for her, by Jove!’ 
or, ‘Did you ever? And at her age, too!’ And then the woman writes 
a book about it that no one reads, and lectures at Mrs. Somebody’s after- 
noon tea; and that’s all there is to it. 


‘¢ Make the world better? 


We-ll, no; I don’t suppose climbing a 


mountain would, but we might do things that would; such as—as— 
Oh! I don’t know what! That’s just 7#/ There doesn’t seem to de any 
place for women nowadays; everything ’s for the men. 

‘¢Marriage? Oh! I expected you’d say that! That ’s what a man 


always says. 


‘Get married and look after your home!’ 1I’d like to know 


how you ’d like having -nothing to look forward to save marrying and 
keeping house all the rest of your days? And haggling with the butcher, 


and scolding the servants, 
and. being scolded 
yourself when the 
soup isn’t hot or 
the salad dressing 
is n’t just right! 
And having to stay 
at home all day -— 
What? Well, near- 
ly allday; and only 
going out in the 
evening when your 
husband was con- 
descending enough 
to take you to a 
theatre or to some- 
one else’s house. It 
makes me just wi/d 
to think how we 
women are — are 
circumscribed ! 

‘Mama? Of 
course Mama is 
happy. She — she 
does n’t know any 
better. She thinks 
that all she was 
made for was to 
look after . Papa’s 
house and manage 
us children. Mama is 
fearfully old-fashioned! I 
don’t believe she ever felt a 
yearning in all her life! Only 
think of it! Not the tiniest 
little yearning ! 


«¢Contented and happy? Of 


course she is. So is a Digger 
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PUCK. 


Indian, whatever a Digger Indian is. 






Because she does n’t know any bet- 


ter. Oh! you ought to hear Mrs. Brighton Allston talk about Woman’s 


Mission in Life. Se would open your eyes! 


says the grandest things!” 

Viola sighed some more, 
and felt of her back hair, 
absent-mindedly. Despite the 
vehemence of Viola’s views 
on the subject of Woman’s 
Mission it may be said in her 
favor that she always, even in 
the most enthusiastic mo- 
ments, maintains a_ strict 
watch upon the hang of her 
gown and the position of her 
hair-pins. Now she tucked 
one of the latter more firmly 
into its place and smoothed 
her dress at the waist. 

‘¢ Yes,” she continued, in 
hopeless tones; ‘*Mama, of 
course, is very old-fashioned. 
Her argument is that women 
of to-day are not fitted to be 
heroines; she says they have 
too many nerves to do things 
that men do; that they are 
not clear-headed and resource- 
fui and physically courageous! 
That ’s such a stupid argu- 
ment! Just as though women 
are not twice as resourceful 
as men; and as for physical 
courage, why, if we have not 
as much of it as men, it is 
only because we have been 
kept down and —and bullied 
until our courage of that sort 
has dwindled away from not 
being used. But just let the 
occasion arise and — and—” 

Viola’s eyes took on a glassy 
and terrified stare, and she 
arose in the manner of one 
in a trance and pushed back 


She ’s perfectly wonderful ; 














L 
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PUCKOGRAPHS.— XI. 


A MAN THAT HAS DONE A PRETTY Goop 


JOB, SO FAR, 


her hair until it was stopped by the piazza railing. 
Then she screeched and pointed wildly at a small black object which 


was following her progress across the veranda. 


ART IS LONG. 


SHE.— I suppose it does take a long time and hard work to achieve any success ? 
THE ARTIST.— Well, yes; you may be born a genius, but you can't be born an 


Old Master! 










When the crisis had passed 
and the alarming cricket had 
been dropped into the pansy 
bed, Viola reseated herself 


with great dignity and 
felt again of her hair. 
«¢] —I thought it 
was a spider, you 
know,” she explained, 
rather breathlessly. 
‘“¢Wha-at? Courage 
has nothing to do with 
it, sir! Theidea! And 
it has no bearing at 
all, not the slightest, 
on my argument.” 

Viola looked 
very indignant and 
pained. 

“IT was not 
afraid! Fear had 
nothing to do with 
it! I just loathe 
spiders, and you 
know it! But as 
for being afraid of 
one! —” 

Words failed her, 
and she fell to ar- 
ranging her skirts, 
keeping the while 
a cautious eye on 
the piazza floor. 
When the task was 


completed she looked up 

again with blazing cheeks. 

«But it’s just like a mean, 
spiteful man to say so!” 


Richard Stillman Powell. 
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THE PROBABLE REASON, 


FARMER HORNBEAK (looking up from his newspaper). 
—I’ve been readin’ Col. Gabbleton’s obituary, an’ I 

believe I ’ve found out somethin’, 
Mrs. HORNBEAK.— What hev you found out, 


Ezry? 
Sy FAKMER HORNBEAK.—Waz-al, I guess 
Go. I have discovered why they elected him to 
“Sa the Legislature ;— as near as | can figger, 
2» BE it was b’cuz he was n’t good for anything 

SIN \t} else. 

| 
S}\ )\ CHANCES AGAINST HIM. 


AUTHOR’S WIFE.— What was it the edi- 
tor said to his printer that discouraged 
you so? 

AUTHOR .— I happened to hear him order 
twenty thousand declination blanks and five 

hundred acceptance forms. 


THE SUBJECT OF IT: 


‘¢Horribly dry story Borem told, 
was n’t it?” 
— ‘¢ Which one?” 
‘¢The one about the fellow who nearly 
bored him to death with a story.” 











HE THOUGHT NOT. 
Mrs. BROWN. —I suppose those peddlers 
— don’t make very much. It ’s a sort of unskilled 
labor. 
BROWN.— Unskilled labor? Why, they have to 






sell goods to the sharpest women in the community ! Ze 
it I atin 1 Dy a F ai 
(ean ts \ \s —h_ + 
i, rh) Dm», \ \ \\ 4 ‘ Ss, 
ae \ N\A NGS eres’ COULD NOT FORGET. 
it - o . PMOL bd USES Se ‘ 
ut OVAL NY LS x oe Diy ee _ ‘« Brassey plays well now. He had a hard time at first.” 
ee Yap - , ‘Found the game difficult, did he?” 
=> SS -) _ ? ° ° . 
ha oe fe" Fo ‘*No; but for a long time he could n’t become unconscious of his 
=~. clothes.” 
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ON A LEVEL. A WOMAN'S ART is to make pursuit just so difficult as not to be too 
WILLY OUTERTOWN.— Mother, cook says we will all be equal in Heaven. difficult. 
Mrs. OUTERTOWN.— That is so, Willy. She will be no better there than 
we will ! ONE OF the things that we most acmire about ourselves is that we 
. have n’t the faults of other people. 
THE BEE WHO WOULD A ROUNDER BE. 


E WAS a dissipated bee, 

oS) A rounder of wide renown, 

: Who came bumping home unsteadily 
When twilight settled down ; 

He'd rather revelled the whole night through 
When. the flower inns shut up shop; 

But he couid n't find his way, he knew, 
So at home he had to stop. 





Now, this bee, depraved, had a hard old head, 
Though swelled with potations deep ; 

He was ever loath to go to bed, 
And by day he loved to sleep. 

So he wooed and won a firefly fair, 
For he thought she would lend her light 

So he could prowl through the ev'ning air 
And paint the town at night. 


He dreamed of a life of lazy ease, 
Of visits to see the play, 

Where spiders swung on the high trapeze 
And centipedes led the ballet ; 

Where bald old beetles of morals lax 
Leered down from the upper tier, 

And little lady bugs ‘tween the acts 
Passed round the brown root beer. 


But vain were the hopes of this boozy bee, 
For his bride proved far too fly 

To lend her lamp when he sought a spree 
And the Summer moon was high. 

Oh! she proved to be a fiery spouse 
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A CLEVER SCHEME, 


This flying spark of light, NATIVE (Frozen Dog).— The boys is going up and demand an apology from the new editor. 

Instead of securing his hoped carouse STRANGER.— What for ? 
She made him work all night! NATIVE.— To see will he do it! If he offers to apologize for anything the boys is going to 
rE. D. Pierson. take him out and lynch him! We don’t want no white-livered apologists round here ; — no, sah ! 








Don’t hide in the cellar of complaint 
and talk as though the sun had gone 
out of business. —Ram’s Horn. 





THE CELEBRATED 


Heads the List of the 
Highest-Grade Pianos, 
UTION.—The buying public will please not 
confound the genuine SOHMER Piano with 
one of a Tt sounding name of a cheap 
grade. 
Our name spelis— 


| 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE CHICAGO GIRL.—My brother is 
a self-made ‘man. 

THE St. Louis GiRL.— It looks to 
me as if he spent too much time on his 
feet.— Yonkers Statesman. 





There zs no Kodak but the Eastman Kodak, 


Kodaks 


make photography simple, easy. 
$5.00 to $35.00. 





S—O—H-M-—E—R 
New York SOHMER BUILDING 
Warerooms, 170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 22d St. 


EASTMAN KODAK CO. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO,, 


Baltimore Md, Catalogue free at the 


dealers or by mail. 
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ONE OF MANY. 


SHr.— I thought we 'd see Mr. Tipps here. He is always talking about the races ! 


Hr.— Yes; he has two great topics of conversation — why he expects to win and how he happened to lose. 








\F YOU'RE A Three Symbols of Americanism. 


Symbolic of the strength of the Nation is the American Eagle. 


Symbolic of the social life of es Nation is American Womanhood, 
Symbolic of the achi ri Industry are 


g e Liq 
The Only Truly American 
Production of its Kind. 


They are Superior srevte and Digestive 
Beverages. jar for after dinner 
use, oe me 








VOLUMES 
COR ng © st 


MAKE A 


Handsome Accoition 


TO ANY LIBRARY 


hy _ send on receipt 
. oO to y 
. address. “Catalog free _ * 
. SURBROG oe 


Sherbets, Punches 
‘ocktails. Necessary Culinary Assistants, 





On receipt of $2 we will ship, express prepaid, 
1 Doz, Assorted Liqueurs, put up in our Good 
Luck Flasks, each flask holding two drinks. 














Complete, Bound in Two 
Volumes, Cloth, - 
In Half Morocco, 


1898 
—= $7.50 | 
9.00 


Write for Illustrated Booklet and Prices. 


; EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES, 
Rheinstrom Bros. , Distillers and Exporters, Estab. 1876, 
945-967 Martin St., 946-966 E. Front St., Cincinnati, 0. 








We also bind subscribers’ copies, in 
Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at 
| $2.00 per volume. Address, 


PUCK 





"Lots of fathers 
give their daughters 
away and have a son- 
in-law on their hands. 

| —W ash. Democrat. 





A WOMAN'S pocket- DID YOU EVER COLLECT STAMPS?— 
book is nearly always There is much pleasure money init. For 
worth more than the 
money in it.—Atchison 
Globe. 


paly 5 cents we will start you with an Album 
60 differentstamps from Cuba, Phil Isl, 

Porto Rico, etc., and our 80-page list, ete. We 
Buy Old Stamps. Standard 


NEW YORK 








Stamp Co.,St.Louls, Me 











Southwestern Limited — Best Traln for Cincinnati and St. Louis — NEW YORK CENTRAL. 
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INVITATIONS TO DEWEY. 


HE FARMERS’ ALLIANCE of Kansas will 
meet in Topeka to hold its annual 
) session on September 2d and 3d. 
Speeches on ensilage and the conser- 
vation of fertilizing energy will be de- 
livered by experts in those important 
branches, and Admiral Dewey has been 
invited to attend. 





The Canajoharie Farmers’ Institute will be 
held at Canajoharie on September 2 to 5. 
Among other distinguished guests, Admiral 
Dewey has been invited. ‘ 


The Amalgamated Society for the Suppression of 
the English Sparrow will hold its annual meeting 
at Boston on August 31. Speeches will be made 

by prominent citizens, and Admiral Dewey has been 

invited to attend and participate in the exercises. 


The General Conference of the Consolidated Order 
x of Knights of Nonsense will be held in St. Louis in 

the week beginning September 4. This exclusive organiza- 
tion seldom invites non-members to attend its conferences, but on this occasion an 
invitation has been extended to Admiral Dewey. 


The Grandmothers’ Congress will be held at Harrisburg, Pa., the last week 
in September. Distinguished grandmothers from the various parts of the United 
States will be present, and Admiral Dewey has been asked to be present. 


The International Toothpick Makers’ Union will hold its triennial session 
at Baltimore on the 12th of September, with delegates from subordinate unions 
of the United States and Canada. Admiral Dewey has been elected an honorary 
member, and has been urged to attend. 


The Tulip Growers of North America will meet in annual session at Syracuse, 
N. Y., September 14.. Admiral Dewey has been invited to be present and deliver 
an address. 


The Old Original Browning Club of Boston will hold a reunion in Faneuil 
Hall on October 2d. Selections from Browning’s most abstruse productions will 
be commented upon, and Admiral Dewey will be invited to tell what he knows 
of Browning. 


The Silent Sons of Izaak Walton will hold a fish dinner at Philadelphia 
on October 29. Admiral Dewey has been asked to be the guest of honor. 


The Gold Plated Argonauts of California will celebrate the fiftieth anni- 
versary of the finding of the first nugget in that State, on September 21, at an 
elaborate banquet in San Fraycisco. Admiral Dewey has been invited to be the 
Argonauts’ chief guest. 


The Trefoil Club of Philadelphia will hold one of its celebrated banquets in 
the Quaker City on the night of October 4. Admiral Dewey has been invited to 
be present. 


The Society for the Expulsion of Silent Letters from the English written 
Tongue will meet in Pittsburg on September 26. Admiral Dewey has been 
invited to address the meeting. 

William Henry Siviter. 


vt Mi hy 


\ 
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A WESTERN SOLON. 


PROSECUTING ATTORNEY (Frozen Dog).— Your honor, the sheriff's bull- 


pup has gone and chawed up the court-bible! 
JUDGE.— Well, make the witness kiss the bull-pup, then! We can't ail- 
journ court for a week jest to hunt up a new bible! P 
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This is how he looked when he tried a substitute for This is his expression when he had again pro- 
Williams’ Soap, which his dealer urged upon him. cured the ** Old Reliable’ Williams’ Shaving Soap. 





DON’T be persuaded to buy something represented to be “just as good as 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP, and a little cheaper.” The dealer may make 
a trifle more, but you'll be sad. Instead of the Big, Thick, CREAMY Lather, 
and the SOOTHED, REFRESHED, VELVETY FEELING of the face, that 
comes after shaving with WILLIAMS’ SOAP, the chances are that you'll get one 
of the thin, frothy, quick-drying kinds that dull the razor and leave your face 
parched and drawn and smarting, if nothing worse. — 


It DON’T PAY to take chances on SHAVING SOAP. 99 out of every 
hundred men will tell you that Williams’ are the ONLY PERFECT shaving soaps. 





Williams’ Shaving Soaps are used by all first-class barbers, and are sold everywhere. 
Williams’ Shaving Stick, 25 cts. Luxury Shaving Tablet, 25 cts. 
Genuine Yankee Shaving Soap, 10 cts. | Williams’ Glycerated Tar Soap, 15 cts, 
Williams’ Shaving Soap (Barbers’), 6 round cakes, 1 Ib., 40 cts. Exquisite also 

for Toilet. Trial tablet for 2-cent stamp. By mail if your dealer does not supply you. 
THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., GLastonsury, Conn. 

















WALTHAM WATCHES 


The best and most reliable timekeepers 


made in this country or in any other. 


The “Perfected American Watch,’’ an illustrated book of in- 
leresting information about watches, will be sent upon request. 
American Waltham Watch Co., Walibam, Mass. 














CAPSTAN ‘wy W.D. & H.O. WILLS, BRST. 
THREE CASTLES ody _Gitained from your dealer, ot, if not 


BIRD’S EYE 
GOLD FLAKE J. W. SURBRUG, Agent 











BOKER’S BITTERS 


Quickly Cure Stomach Troubles, brought on by Heat and Overwork. 














EVERY séason, the older ladies say that the 





| hats are crazier in fashion than they have been 
0 [ in forty years.—Aitchison Globe. ? 
OVERHOLT | WALA EE 
‘... | 
High Standard Pennsyl- ef 8 Se oe | 
vania PURE RYE WHISKEY. 
“BOTTLED IN BOND” 
direct from the barrel at 


the Distillery. SEND FOR BOOKLET TO 
A. OVERHOLT & CO., 


Pittsburg, Pa. | | TALV@ aU ACR CONC ALA HA 
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ACTS GENTLY ON THE 


KIDNEYS, LIVER 


- AND BoweLs 
GLEANSES THE SYSTEM 


>is REEFECTUALLY 
DNS COLDS oacHES Cras 
cape HEY 5. FEN Ger 
OVERCOMES 2/772) XT <i 


i ONST! PATION 
ABITUAL ¢ PERMANENTLY. 


MS BeNriciat EFFECTS: 


BUY THE. GENVINE - MAN'F'D BY 


GurRNIA [IG SyRVPC. 
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FOR SALE BY ALL ORUGGISTS PRICE SOc PER BOTTLE. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.60 
for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 
Denver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 











Our Patent Covers for Filing Puck are 


SIMPLE, 
STRONG, and EASILY 


used. They preserve the copies in perfect 
shape. // Puck 7s worth buying, it is worth 
preserving. Price, 75 cents each; by mail, 
$1.00. U.S. Postage Stamps taken. 


Address: Puck, N. Y. 














Linen Gollars 2 for 25c. 
Linen Guffs, Pair, - 25c. 


HIGHEST VALUES—NEW 


CLUETTPEABODY & Co. 
MAKERS 












and Liquor Habit cured in 10 
to 20 days. Nopay till ‘st e 
Write DR. IL. STCPHENS 0.. 
2 Dept. I. 1. Lebanon, Ohio. 
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AN EARNEST WISH. 


CusTOMER. — My eyes ain't improvin' —that 's a fact! 
DEALER. — Vell, I hope dey vill nefer be so bad dot vou can't see such a 
pargain like dem shpecs vos! 


INDUSTRIES OF THE FUTURE. 


(From an advertisement of Nineteen Hundred, and any old time.) 











ANNED SEA BREEZES— The best quality yet put on the 
market. Manufactured from pure brine odors and warranted | 
free of all adulteration. Half a box equal to a seaside trip. | 
Patent can-opener with each can. | 






CONDENSED MOONLIGHT.—A fine brand. Pre- | 
pared in taper form. Not too bright. Just the thing 
for garden parties, conservatories, verandas, etc. Each 
taper one complete moonlight night. 


DEWY FRESHNESS OF Morn. — An invaluable luxury to 

those who spend the season in hotels or crowded Summer 
resorts. A balmy atmosphere is secured throughout the hottest day by the pur- 
chase of a case of these delightful pellets. Dissolve in tepid water, and leave 
uncovered. 


SOUTHERN LANGUORS. — Put up in pastile form. These exhilarating salubri- 
ants are designed to render unnecessary to invalids and others, the fatiguing south- 
ward Winter journey. Manufactured only at the Florida Health Works, of the 
most carefully selected atmospheric ingredients. The Languors will be sent by 
mail, to any address. 


LITERARY ATMOSPHERE DISSEMINATOR — The crowning triumph of canned 
goods (Boston Wind Condensation Co., limited), and only article of its kind on 
the market. Indispensable to reading clubs, debating societies, schools of litera- 
ture, etc. The Disseminator is easily manipulated, and can be used to advantage 
by the simplest-minded person. s 

y I P FARRA, HEDOVDATE & Co. 
Madeline S. Bridges. 
INCOMPLETE. 


oe my life seems somehow incomplete — 
Unfinished — tho’ I know not how nor why. 
Old friends look strangely as they pass me by, 
Then hasten on with half-reluctant feet, 
And strangers gaze compassionately sweet, 
Like visitors from some benignant sky ; 
Yet, ere they speak, they turn with downcast eve 
And leave me lonely in the crowded street. 
Even the Summer zephyr understands 
My helpless hopelessness — my sad unrest — 
Piercing me rudely as it passes by. + 
Vainly I clasp my empty futile hands, 
Wearily smite my chilled and aching breast ; 
Great Scott! I 've come downtown without a tie! 


A. B. 


THE QUEEN OF TARTS. 
‘¢How much sugar do you put in your gooseberry pie, Mrs. Wiggins?” 
‘‘Well, between you and me, Mrs. Higgins, I don’t put in any; them 
boarders o’ mine allus puts in such an awful lot theirselves, 





Save half 
your money 


Do not throw it away 
in half-smoked cigars |! 
You will find that 507, 
of your cigar money is 
thrown away every day 
if you recall how few 
cigars you really have 
time to smoke ‘‘up.” 


BETWEEN 
THE ACTS 


LITTLE CIGARS 


cost 10 cents for 10; 
they are pure—clean 
—all good tobacco, and 
are in every way a 
very satisfactory short 
smoke. Let us send 
you 50—to try. We 
will deliver them at 
our club, office, or 
aa for 50 cents. 


American Tobacco Co., 1 
507-529 W. 22d St., New-York City. 





of absolute PURITY, 
fine BOUQUET and 
moderate PRICK has 
brought 


Great 
Western 


to the first place in 
American Cham- 
pagnes, and enabled 
it to displace the 
high-priced foreign 
wines in many homes, 
clubs and cafés. 


The vintage offered this 
season is especially 
dry and pleasing. 


| Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co., 


SOLE MAKERS, 
RHEIMS, - N. Y. 
SOLD BY 


H. B. KIRK & CO., N. Y. 
S. S. PIERCE CO., Boston. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street, : 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. \ sew York. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 
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'T ain'T only Eng- 
lish people drops their 
aitches,’’ ‘said a little 
boy to the new teacher. 

«T never heard no 

American pronounce 

the aitch in my name. 
“What is your 


name?" asked the 
teacher. : 
“Johnny,” said the 


little boy. — Harper's 
Bazar. 


THERE is only one 
truth in palmistry : 
when a man’s hand is 
doubled up into a fist, 
it means trouble for 
some one. — Afchison 
Globe. 





Angostura Bitters is 


known as the great 
regulator of the diges- 
tive organs. Get the 


genuine. Made by Dr. 





ABLEND OF THE 


| SURBRUG 204 Broadway,NY. Agent. 





FINEST EGYF 






























CREDIT WHERE IT 
| Is DUE. 

“T am afraid that 
our new son-in-law’s 
aristocratic traditions 
will make it difficult 
for him to hold his 
own in financial af- 
fairs.” 





‘| kind of felt that 
way,’ replied her hus- 
band; ‘“‘but don't 


let 's be hasty in judg- 
ing him. I must say 
he talked right up 
like a business man 
when it came to fixing 
the dowry.’ — Wash- 
ington Star. 








AFTER a girl can 
play two or three 











PTIAN 


TOBACCO: 





pieces on the piano, 
her mother beyins to 
sniff with disdain 
every time she reads 
praise of Paderewski. 
—Atchison Globe. 

















J. G. B. Siegert & Sons, 
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FILLING 








THE BILL. 


ZERONAUT.—I'’m going to Philadelphia next week to give a balloon ascension 


and want some handbills printed. 


NEw YORK PRINTER.—Yes, sir; how would this do?— 


rise from the dead at 4.30 sharp!” 


‘* Professor Parryshoot will 
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39 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
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What 
Are 
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Club Cocktails? 


“A MODERN ECSTASY” is a 
Shakespearian definition for a “ Cocktail.’ 
“Kings it makes gods, and meaner creat- 
ures kings.” 

Wherever good livers are found, 
wherever conviviality exists, even to 
the most remote corners of the earth, 
the “CLUB COCKTAIL” reigns 
supreme as a fashionable drink. 

The “CLUB COCKTAILS” 
never vary; they are always the same. | 
The secret of their perfect blend is that » 
they are kept six months before being ; 

i drawn off and boitled. 

- “Cocktails” that are served over 

‘ the bar do not contain these indis- 


pensable qualities. f 
Manhattan, Mar- * 
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Seven Varieties: 
" tini, Vermouth, Holland Gin, York, * 
Tom Gin, Whisky. 


For sale by all first-class dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Propitors. 


Hartford, Conn. London. 
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a bicycle only for what you know it 
is worth, not from appearances. 


You can only know by the reputa- 
tion of the wheel and its makers. 


Romer’ 


‘*20 year old favorites’’ 


have always been right and trusted 
They are better than ever now. 


PRICE $40 





Cook's Imperial Champagne — Extra Dry and 
extra quality. Dry, pungent, emits delicious 
_aroma and has lovely bouquet. 


Before or after each meal — Abbott's, the Original 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 





Angostura Bitters, aids digestion, perfect assimilation 
of food the result of using Abbott’s, the Original 
Angostura. 








Bunner’s Short Stories 


Illustrations by C. J. Taylor and others 


SHORT SIXES. Stories to be Read while the Candle Burns. 


MORE SHORT SIXES. A Con- 


tinuation of the above. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. A 
Story of Small Stories. 


Five volumes in paper - $2.50 


Five volumes in cloth - 5.00 
or separately) Per volume, in paper, $0.50 
as follows : ae oo ** cloth, 1.00 


MADE IN FRANCE. French Tales 
Retold with a United States Twist. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE. Stray 
Notes and Comments on His Simple Life. 


~ sale by all Po acon Address, 
or from the publishers on 
receipt of price. PUCK, N. Y. 











GorMuLLy & Jerrery Mrc. Co. 
Chicago. Boston. Washington, New York. 
Brooklyn. Detroit. Cincinnati. 
Cleveland. London, Eng. 


Buffalo. 





IT is announced “that the Duchess of 


Fifestone has twins. There it goes 
again; rich people have anything they 
wani.— Afchison Globe. 


CAPTAIN.— Was there any meat in 
the chaplain’s sermon? 
CORPORAL.-——No; I did n’t hear him 


touch on the embalmed. beef business 
once. — Yonkers Statesman. 





METAL POLISH — Sure, Quick, Easy. Gives a brilliant, 
durable lustre: never spoils: guaranteed pound box 2ic. at 
dealers. G. W. Hoffman, Mnfr., seanaseintente Ind. 

















How could it 
Tiger. 





IKENSTEIN.— Mein Gott! 
your store should purn down ven you 
had no inzurance on it? 

ROSENBAUM.— You talk foolishness! - 
fire? — Princeton 


catch 


Subbose 


PATRICE.— What do you suppose the 
parrot is screeching so for? 
PENELOPE.— Perhaps she just saw a 
mouse.— Yonkers Statesman. 





THE UNGRATEFUL PALMIST. 


‘¢ That palmist said that for one dol- 
lar he could tell me how long I would 
live.” 


‘‘ Did he?” 

‘* He said I would have to live many, 
many years before I had sense enough 
to take care of money.” — Detroit Free 
Press. 





Alcohol, Opium, 
Drug Using. 


j=Kectey 


ure 


Perea 


The disease yields easily 
to the Double Chloride of 
Gold Treatment as admin- 
istered ot — KEELEY 
INSTITU . Communi- 
cations scotdential. Write 
for particulars. 


WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
BUFFALO, - N.Y. 
LEXINGTON, MASS. 
PROVIDENCE, 8. I. 
WEST HAVEN, CONN, 
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Granhophone 
$400 











Simple 
Clockwork 
Motor, 
Mechanism 
Visible, 
Durable 
Construction. 


NO BOTHER, MUCH FUN 


All the Wonders and Pleasures of a 
High-Priced Talking Machine. 
When accompanied by a meserees this Graphophone 
can be used to make Records. Price with Recorder, 


7.50. Repreduces all tse “standard Records, Send 
order and money to our nearesl office, 


COLUMBIA PHONOGRAPH CO., Dept. K. 


New York, 143-145 B’way St. Louis, 720.722 Olive St. 
Phila., 1082 Chestnat &t. Chicago, 211 Siate St. 
Baltimore, 110 E. Ralt. St. Washington, 979 Penn Ave. 
San Francisco, 728 Market St. Buffalo, 328 Main St. 
Paris, 84 Boulevard des Italien. Berlin, 55 Kronenstrasse. 














THE TWO LOVERS. 
THE MAN. 


HE DRIES her golden hair upon the golden sand, 
Moist breezes steal from over seas to flit by her; 
She seems the queenliest girl in all the land, 

And I, a Heaven-blest mortal just to sit by her. 

But, though the sun drops kisses from above to her, 
A man must not be rash, you know ; 

One simply can’t refrain from making love to her; 
But, then, she has no cash, you know! 


She seems a Naiad dripping from her dipping, there, 
A Naiad with kind eyes of pictured charities — 
That smile at one from out the gleaming sea-wet hair — 
And golden hair with golden heart are rarities. 
And then her laugh! The laugh of my divinity 
Is like the wave’s soft plash, you know; 
But to propose would be an assininity, 
Because she has no cash, you knowt 


THE Boy. 


She dries her golden hair upon the golden sand— 
The very sun is glad to shine above her so. 
She lets that fellow lead her by her little hand 
When wading in the surf, although I love her so. 
Of course, it's true! she really does n't know it yet — 
I s'pose I ‘Il have to wait, you know, 
As I’m not big enough to show it yet — 
Because I'm only eight, you know. 


If I were big I 'd give her everything I had — 
A thousand marbles, balls and tops—and marry her ; 
I'd work for her all day and try to make her glad, 
And over muddy places I should carry her. 
I 'd fight for her, and be a soldier, too, for her, 
And everything that's great, you know. 
I'd love her, then, forever, and be true for her — 
But, oh! I’m only eight, you know! 


O' Neill Latham. 
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